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DISTANCE LENT DISENCHANTMENT.

2. AT 5 BLOCKS -

4. AND AT 10% BLOCRS.

Pl

—WITH STILL 10 BLOCKS TO WALK.

Right &hers,

THE CALLER—Can T see the lady ‘of .the we?

house?
THE CO0OE—Hovn't yez eyes?

MYSTERY OF
MYSTERIES.

T was the day after
Oliristmas, Homelock
Bherles and 1 sat in the
Butcher street rooms
cuvaing the snowy, slop-
py wesather that kept wo-
men from passing—mno, to
be truthful it was only 1
that cursed, for Sherles
had once been married
and cared naught pow
for the falr sex

“Bless me! Mulroon's
come home sober!” he
suddenly remarked as the
bark of a dog came In
from the hall

'“How on earth can you
tell ¥’ I marvelled, for no
sound of man's volce had
been heard.

“Because his dog don't
know him,"answered my
friend with a gleam-in
his eye. “For a veteri-
pary surgeon you lef a
great many ‘horses’ get
on you, old man.?

Another perlod of al-
lence, and then Bherles
reached up bis long white
hand and took down the

bottle of gin.

“No more of this!” he
mused aloud. “Now be-
glng" a perlod. of hard
work for me.”

“Hard work?” I asked
wonderingly. “Why, I
haven't heard of any re-
cént myrders, robberles
or disappearances.”

“None of these thia
time, old manl All mys-
terles, . Every young man

An town will soon be here

to have me find out what

the Christmas present his

gltl gave him 8 infended

for, don't you know!"
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An Objective Cesson.
MISg POB‘KGE' OP8—

I wish that I could get

pa td stop eating with

his knife.
DASHEERLY--Prove to
him that you can get
more on & fork
—_——

Enforaced Agliity.

FATIGUED FRANOIS
~Great heavinks! Wot's
Bammy jumpin' op an'
down fer?

BEBAVYHEARTED
HILDEBRAND--Dg cook
dowa de road gave him

. BOINE CADET BHUCE

—_———
The Best of Him.
GOTROX (proudly)—
Couilt Legoulsky is going

I‘.opaymytml{rahﬂafvmll. Don't you envy

BLUEBLOOD—-!;MMmyId& He is going .
tomllilpromted vi!it.

COULD YOU BLAME I-IIM B
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AN AFFAIR OF HONOR."

mgmf ONE, "SHINING

VIRTUE.

HE Armless Wonder [
had been ejected
from the' fiat, and the
tenants were all standing
around dlscussing the af.
fair.

“I hope we won't have
any more freaks in tha
house!” gald  the Fiest
Floor Front. “If ysuw've
ever noticed it, why they
all run from o0y extreme
to another. Now there
was the Clreassian Girl,
for [natange, All the tlme
wanting to guatch aome-
body baldheaded, don't
¥you know, and the Arm-
less Wonder got fired out
fo7 klcking np rowal”

“Yes, there's no doubt
but that he kicked up
rows!? chimed In the
Third Floor Back, “but
I'll say this for him—he
mever played any sort of
musical Instrument.”

And & chill’ stole over
the group as they looked
at the empty room, for
they knew not what sort
of a lodger the day might
Ering forth,
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No Go.

bis brow puckering omi-
nously, *“I ean make
nothing out of this joke.”

““Well, ‘to be perfectly L
frankith you," returned a A
the humorist, “I don't .
know that I can myself,
You're the nineteenth ed-
itor I've tried it on
L —e—

Wants to SBee Fair

Play. !

BL‘.INK.S—W]mI aoyon '
suppose a druggist docs
when he can only make
out a part of a doctor’s
preséription?

JINKS—Fllis the rest
ap with watér and gives
the patient a chance.

=30
Habitual Thirst..

TATTLE CALHOUN-
Why was it, fathah, that
T you thusted fo* the hicod
of youah brothahs durin'
th' wah?

COLONEL BOURBON
—Well, son, I reckon it
was because we wull so
4n th* habit of thustia'.

C ————

Bounpd to Bg Bad.

FATIGUED-FRANCIS

! ~Dese cussed reform "

waves jes’ ruin a town. — - ; =
GRIMY GROOGIN—WeHl, wot kin yer expect . The Moders

uy anyt'ing that comes in waves? - iThrow up iﬁ

Rathorized by Resent Eugnts. Then slowly and-pr

QUIZER--Why do you call him “Geperal”? myoney, 3
0 VI B e o Yes, four aces ar-

F_F_U RN !TQ'RE
DEPT.

&0 Nice of Her.
BRIDE—George doesn't seem to regard our
marriage as a serlovs matter at all.
COMFORTING TRIEND—Never | mind, delr
He probably will after a while.
— RO
Speaking Advisedly, :
. THE CALM ONE—Ain't mad, ore yo u?
THR CHOLBERIO ONE—You mean "anm
gir! Only dogs get mud.
THE OALM ONB-Oh. no! 1 meant * 'mdz‘
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A Formuia. ~wellgy
To detemme the nmount of & young ms

preseqts, multiply by four and divide by t

““No,* sald the editor, ; I LUNGE 1



